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CONTEST WITH POLAR BHARS. 

The white bears of Polar regions, are 
among the most formidable antagonists man 
is ever called to encounter, Their strength 
is gigantic, and rifle-balls bury themselves 
in their immense bodies without seeming to | 
do much harm. The Esquimaux sometimes 
kill them with spears; but are often killed 
themselves in the encounter. The following 
account of a contest of some Russian travel- 
lers with several polar bears is very thril-| 
ling. | 

They were resting, tired of work, on their | 
beds, When Ivan heard an unusual noise 
and growling mingled with yells. He rose 
up, and believed he had been dreaming, 
when he heard it anew and more plainly 
than before. Immediately he went to the 
others. | 

“J believe we are going to have another | 
change of weather,” said he. ‘Only listen 
to the storm.” 

“A fine storm !” said the old pilot, “get 
up and take to your gun; it is the bears 
which are trying to break in.” 


They quickly sprang up, seized their load- 
ed guns, and hurried from the cave into the 
hut. Gregory carefully opened the little 
window. The air was cold as possible ; but | 
clear and shining from the fiery northern 
lights lay the valley covered. filled with daz- | 
sling snow before him. But what a sight 
—what a horror! Five great white bears 
that had become ravenous fromhunger, snuf- | 
fing and howling, were trying to break into | 
the door of the hut, which, happily, was fast 
bolted. Perhaps in a few moments the de- | 
cayed timber might have been crushed by | 
their pressure, and our friends would have 
been lost without rescue, if they had awak- 
ened a few minutes later. Ivan immediate- 
ly shot at the nearest bear, and hit him so 
well that he staggered. The shot re-echoed 
through the rocky wall ; some wolves which 
were lurking in the distance to see if they 
might not also obtain their prey, raised a 
frightful yell and ran off. But the bears 
became more furious, and stood their ground 
all the more firmly. They were, indeed, at 
first somewhat startled at the flash of the 
powder and the report of thegun resounding 
through the rocks, but soon they fell into a 


still greater rage, which they at once vented | 


upon their brother that had sunk under the 
shot, and pitched upon him furiously and 
tore him dreadfully. From the pain of this 
tearing and rending, the almost lifeless an- 
imal was aroused again, and now his rage, 
being excited by the wound from the ball 
and the mode of cure his friends had adopt- 
ed with him, was raised to the highest de- 
gree. He fell furiously on his nearest neigh- 
bors, and in a short time they were all bit- 
ing and tearing each other in a most terri- 
ble manner. 

However great was the noise of the tear- 


ing and biting ; however those inside might 


have looked on it when they were no more 
troubled by their enemies in a besieged hut, 
yet they were in continual fear lest the four 
might again muster and venture on a new 


attack, and very probably a more successful | 


one, against their door. 

Ivan and Gregory, in the meantime, were 
no idle spectators of the dreadful fight ; they 
kept up a firing among them, but not a sin- 
gle bear fell. Probably in the confusion in 
which the bears all were, they could get no 
sure aim. Itis possible, also, that the bears 
in their fury did not regard wounds which 
else would have been severe and painful. 

“This fray is becoming doubtful !” said 
the pilot ; “this noise may call here more 
of them, and thus add to the strength of the 
besieging force. We must resort to anoth- 


|They had never ex- 


er method !” ne add- 
ed, after a short re- ' 


flection. “Keep at 
your posts till I come 
back !” 


With these words 
he hastened to the 
cavern, and caught 
up a package of 
squibs. He set fire 
to one of them and 
threw it among the 
bears, and it was fine 
sport to see how the 
thing jumped about 
among the hard fro- 
zen snow, like a will- 
o’-the-wisp, scatter- 
ing sparks ; and how 
with every report it 
made a side jump, 
and sometimes light- 
ed on a bear’s head, 
and then on anoth- 
er’s shaggy coat. 


perienced such an 
honor. They were 
startled, put their 
paws growling up to 
their heads when the 
squib struck their 
faces, or they wal- 
lowed in the snow 
when it came into 
closer _—_ intercourse 
with their thick 


furs. 
Not to let it all 
go off in a joke, 


Y 
/) 


4. 


4, 


i 





THE MYSTERY EXPLAINED. ° 


|Gregory and I continually fired at them,'shining snow. Not far from the hat, there! die. 


to watch the resul 
Some squibs launch- 
ed among them show- 


length took unwil- 


to us to be so rid of 
them. 


These polar bears 
are the largest, 
strongest, most pow- 
erful, and with the 
exception of the griz- 
aly bear, the most 
ferocious of the five 
species of bears. 
They are shaped pe- 
culiarly, and have 
enormous length of 
body. It is said 
that bears of this 
kind have been kill- 
ed measuring thir- 
teen feet along the 
back. These bears 
are invariably of a 
dingy white hue. 
They are sometimes, 
though very @aRAaly, 
to be fxted in out 
menageries. The 
rzason of this.is prob- 
ably @ecause they 
suffer so much even 
in our cold weather, 
from heat, as soon to 
become sickly and 
A very large and beautiful one was 


while the old pilot threw some more squibs,| was an opening in the rock, which formed | exhibited in New York, during one of our 
and the enemy at last drew off growling and'an entrance into the valley. The bears coldest winters, but seemed to be exceeding: | the waist, after the fashion of the “Emerald 
limping, and greatly displeased, leaving one|could approach only on this side. Soon ally uncomfortable from the warmth of what 


of their dead behind them. After the be- 
siegers had withdrawn, our friends took pos- 
session of the enemy left, a monstrous white 
bear. With the greatest exertions they 
succeeded in bringing him first only into the 
hut, and bolted the door. They could not 
now think of trying to skin him and cut up 
his flesh, There was something else to be 


huge white bear showed himself at the cor- 
ner of the rock, accompanied by half a doz- 
en others, which, under his lead, made di- 
rectly for the hut. The trench was no hin- 
drance to them; it was full of snow, and 
this was covered with a thick crust of ice. 


The besieging party came right forward, 
and probably the blood, or, .as it is termed 





done. 


| friends had spent almost a whole month in 
the close, heavy cavern, without going out 
into the open air. Now, as during the fight, 
they had felt the beneficial effect of an al- 
most intolerable but enlivening ‘resh air, 
they concluded to open the windowjof the 
hut, in order to give free access to mide. 
The walls were at once coated with ice and 
frost, and the vapor of the cabin was chang- 
‘ed into snow, yet this was nothing in com- 
parison to the benefit which our friends ex- 
| perienced from the pure air. 

“But we must have a sentinel stationed 
here, a sentinel with a light anda gun!” 
‘said the old pilot. “I fear that our foes will 
be ashamed of their having been beaten off 
from their attack, and will come upon us be- 
fore we expect them.” 

Ivan and Gregory volunteered for this 

‘duty! the latter clothed in his bear skin, 
and setting his gun close by him, immedi- 
ately took his post. Ivan and the pilot 
went into the cavern. Gregory had been 
there almost an hour without a bear show- 
ing himself, and he wasalready beginning to 
think that he might give up all care on ac- 
count of the return of the enemy, when he 
heard a distant growling, continually ap- 
proaching nearer and nearer. He immedi- 
ately mentioned what he heard, The friends 
hurried out, and looked through the opening 
but perceived as yet no enemy on the clear, 
1 


° jin the language of hunters, sweat ofytheir 
Affrighted by the dreadful cold, our) jeaq comrade was the reason why the bears 
|were yet more furious and violent than in 
\their first attack. But one of them dis- 


\tinguished himself by his savage efforts. 
\No glowing, hissing, and firdgginkhiug 
\squibs frightened him ; whenevememy ‘e- 
\brand struck him, he became so the 
more furious; growling and gating his 
\teeth, he put up his paws 8ver | 
jrenewed his assault with increagéd rage. In 
|vain Ivan and Gregory shotat hit; he mind- 
ed no ball; his attacks were the thore vio- 
lent and continually harder to resiwt ; he 
smelled his dead comrade in the hut, and put 
forth all the strength at his command anew, 
and crash ! he all at once dashed in the door, 
and the unwelcome guest was inside. 


You can easily imagine that our friends 
were not very well pleased. It was now a 
fight for life or death. With bayonets they 


in upon them, and which reared himself up 
wrathfully and spread out wide his great, 
shaggy paws to grasp one of our friends, or 
possibly two or three of them, but suddenly 
stumbled over his dead comrade. Before he 





he was dead. The oihersstood at a distance 


received the bear which had crowded himself’ 


we should call a biting February tempera- 
ture. 
provided for the purpose, and when ice was 
placed in the cage rolled upon it with great 
\satisfaction. 

sit sglescs 


THE STREET-SWEEPER. 


of Industry, said to me one day when I was 
in his room, “There is a little girl here on 
the Points—she lives in the house next to 
the corner there; she is about nine years 
old, and ought to be taken from the people 
who have her. She is on the street all the 


the little thing is not treated properly. 


gave up the hope of finding her at that time. 


the child, and her name. 





| 


whom my search so far had been fruitless. 


It bathed itself frequently, in water 


Brother Pease, of the “Five Points House 


time, and they have no right at all to her. 
Her father and mother are both dead, and 


In answer to my inquiry he said, “She 
was always to be found about the corner of 
Beekman street and Park row, when the 
streets were muddy, sweeping the crossings.” 
| After heating the facts about this little 
girl, I started in company with an employee 
of the House of Industry, familiarly known 
by the name of “Father Burke, who knew 
the little girl, and was to point her out to 
me if she could be found. Half an hour’s 
search failed to discover the child, and we 


Two days subsequently a like effort proved | 
useless, and Father Burke returned to the | 
institution, after giving me a description of 


Almost immediately on my discovering 


| them they disappeared through the gate in- 
to the Park, and were hid from my view by 
ed them the back! 
track, which they at| 


an apple-stand located at that point. 
With all possible haste I was in the Park, 
back of the apple-stand ; but only two chil- 


lingly, and it was a! dren were to be seen. Hurriedly I asked, 
matter of much joy | “Was there not another girl with you just 


now?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Where is she?” 

“Don’t know; she ran from us as soon & 
she got in the Park.” 

“What is her name ?” 

“Mary Mullen.” 

Now we were sure we had seen the child 
we were in search of, for Mary Mullen was 
the name Brother Pease had given us. 

Searching earnestly fora few moments, 
our eye rested again on the busy little thing, 
| sweeping the lower crosswalk in the Park, 
aes coming directly toward us hard at work 

as if matters of moment were depending on 
the manner in which she moved—as I have 
no doubt a severe flogging was. 

Approaching her, I asked, “What is your 
name ?” 

“Mary Mullen, sir.” 

“Where do you live?” 

“On Pearl street.” 
ty “Who do you live with ?” 

“Mv father and mother.” 

When I desired her to go with me, she 
refused, and began to cry, and my assurances 
| that I should not allow her to be injured did 
not quiet her fears, and she continued to cry 
until we reached the Mayor’s office. 

His honor was considerably amused by 
our appearance before him with our little 
| street-sweepier, for thete she was, broom in 
| hand, her old ragged dress fastened up about 





Isle ;” short petticoat; legs, feet, face, and 
arms spattered with mud ; an old hood, from 
which her mottled face only peeped out; 
her broom with the upper half of the han- 
dle gone, completed the inventory of Mary’s 
effects as she was presented by us before 
the Mayor for municipal inspection. 

Our story was soon told, and Mary was 
by his Honor placed in charge of our Socie- 
ty. 

Mary was now about nine years old. 
When she was six years of age her mother 
died, leaving her in the hands of the people 
of the house where she died. These people 
had some two or three children of their own, 
and in order to make the most they could 
out of Mary, a broom with the handle made 
short was put in her hands, and she was sta- 
tioned in Beekman street, in the immediate 
vicinity of the spot occupied by the old brick 
church, to sweep the crossings and beg. 

Passing from the Mayor's office toward 
the photographer’s, we were yet*inside the 
[z when, looking anxiously in my face, 
she said in a whisper, “I have got eleven 
cents in my pocket,” 

“Well, what do you want to do with them, 
Mary ?” 

“She will lick me, (meaning the woman 
j with whom she lived,) if I don’t give them 
to her.” 

“Never mind her, Mary. You may have 
those eleven cents for yourself. You need 
not be afraid of her. She won’t see you 





Having some business in the vicinity of again.” 
the post-office, on my return toward the | 
could get up again, the watchful old pilot; Park I was looking for some one to answer ‘o'clock, and I asked, “Is that eleven cents 
placed the muzzle cfthis gun at his ear, fired,| the description given to me of little Mary, all you have got this morning ?” 
and the furious monster lay weltering n his,and Had reached as far as the Times’ build-| “Qh, no sir; I have been home once, and 
own blood. At the same moment, Ivan and|ings, when, looking back, I discovered just carried six shillings.” 

Gregory’s bayonets were buried in the ene-|by the most southerly gate of the Park three | 
my’s breast until they became convinced that’ girls, one of which I hoped was the one for sweeping, Mary?” 


It was now about half-past ten or eleven 


“How much do you get in a day by your 


| “Two dollars is the most I ever g ot 

















THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





sometimes ten shillings, sometimes six, and its young ; and large birds, by a peculiar,” “And was that your thought?” said the| “You are a teal Yankee,” said Mr. Hunt- 


sometimes not but two shillings.” motion of the wing, and manner of flight 


What do you do, Mary, when you don’t eee nigh Z i the sir, and: too — iJ 


in 
to sweep the streets ?” be ignal danger to 
Out beg cold victuals, sir,” ground angonscious of the stealthy approach 


“Do you get much, y ? of an enemy. Tt into the eyes, and not 
~Oh; pee dak a etful every day.’ their co that they owe their safety 
“Did you have good living, Mary ?” upon such occasions; and it is a mistake to 
“Not very, sir.” suppose that they either smell you or the 
“What did you have to eat ?” powder in your gun. 


“Hard b and buttermilk.” 

“Did you have a good bed and a good 
place to sleep, Mary?” 

“No, sir.” 


“What kind of a bed had you ?” 





Don’r Stanp Unven a Tree Dorine «a 
Tuonver Suower.—The Cleveland Piain- 
dealer, of the * ba :—*“During the vio- 
ss lent shower on Tu , Mr. Henry Hagan, 
“It was made of and shavings. . oe 

- coh * -_| of Dover township, and his hired man, took 
Mine hesen by whieh Mary Mation lived is | shelter under a large oak tree. While they 


pane —— he > the a a | were standing there, the lightningstruck the 


ctaneh 3: nnd: foam have, for these enna this | *P of the tree, shivered several branches, 
poor little orphan had gone forth dail to | 1008 yr et, be ae — wi ce 
sweep and beg, returning at night to sleep |?” waten wes'p aor heared ee b e 
on her bed of rags and shavings, filled with | tzee, and then went to another tree near by, 
pont tearing it to pieces, Mr. Hagan and his 

She had probably made more money and hired man were not injured.” 
begged more food for that family than was 
necessary to support them. She had un- 
doubtedly been mstructed by these people to 
state that her father and mother were liv- 
ing, and that they resided on Pearl street, 
as she told me she did. 

Mary proved to be a good child while she 
remained at the institution, and gives, I be- 
lieve, entire satisfaction to the family with 
whom she now is. 

The.family who had enjoyed the earnings 
of this little thing for three years were very 
loth to surrender them, and considerable ef- 
fort was made to get her back, but the Mayor 
was inexorable; and they now rely upon 
the sales from their miserable groggery, 
rather than Mary Mullen’s energies. 








THE FAMILY. 


A GERMAN LEGEND. 
"Twas the merry eve of Christmas ; all the city blazed with 
light, 
And the gush of happy voices thrilled like music through the 


D i 
Merrily the little children danced beneath the Christmas-tree, 
Heavy with ite glittering branches, full of gifts as they could 


But outside of all the splendor, wandering through the lighted 
Walked a llitle child, unheeded, with bare head and aching 
Senstunamer and then, to wonder, as some curtain swayed 
At the wealth and bounty lavished on that blessed even-tide, 
And he said, “I'm very weary ; tood and sheiter I have 
And ie ouned upon his garments—faded, worn, and scanty 
“win'not some kind heart befriend me, some kind hand its aid 
Welcoming the little stranger that has nowhere else to go?” 


— a 
THE MYSTERY EXPLAINED. 
Children are often the victims of foolish 
fears. Their young minds are filled with 
stories of apparitions, and when alonein the 
dark the evil betrays itself in cowardice, 
Fanny Minden heard some strange noises 
one night as she lay awake in her bed. The 
longer she listened the nearer they appear- 
ed, till at length the sounds seemed close by 
her pillow. She trembled like a leaf, and the 
very bed shook under her. When she arose 
in the morning, after a wretched night’ 
sleep, she told her brother Tom what ‘si 
had heard and assured him that every word 
and syllable of what she said was quite true. 
Tom felt a little seared, and thought of it 
all day, and looked forward to bed time w , the simple lee runneth, ever lives the little child 
some apprehension. That very night he | withineCirise-child whorecalted him, on that blessed Onrist- 
heard the noises which he h~d never noticed | To the ‘ive ight and beauty, where he never more sball 
before, and in considerable fright covered oner Cristian Enquirer. 
over his head, not venturing at first even to 
look about the roofgy but a little time 
he gained courage and determined to brave 
it out lest the folks should laugh at him. * 
At length it seemed to him that the Aumacain, Mataga, Sram. 
sounds came from the direction of the barn,} Dear Companron :—You will remember 
and he resolved to make a full investigation that we had just escaped being caught in a 
into the circumstance next day, According- heavy shower, at the close of my last letter. 
ly the next morning he mustered up his|As we were all sitting together, in the pleas- 
courage and got in among the heapsof straw | ant parlor afterward, looking off through 
and turned almost everything upside down | the balconied windows upon the hills and 
in the barn, in his search for the source of | valleys, Charles’ called my attention to a 
the annoyance. Presently he thought he } pretty stone cottage that stood in the midst 
heard something breathing rather strangely of an orchard, somewhat near, and said he 
in the loft. Up, with a beating heart, he| wished he knew the folks that lived there. 
mounted the ladder slowly and cautiously,till | Mr. Hunter asked him why? “Because,” 
he gained the topmost round, when lo and | said Charles, “it looks so like a story-book 
behold, the first object that met his eye was| house.” — 
a large owl snugly perched upon one of the | “Well,” said Mr. Hunter, “I can make 
beams. The mystery was now explained. it jook more like one by telling you a short 
Fanny who had been lingering about the story of the boy that lives there.” 
door, was now persuaded to mount the lad-| «You may be sure, I shall like that, very 
der and see for herself. As soon as she| much,” said Charles, his face brightening 
popped her head above the loft the ow! in- up, as he spoke. 


dulged in a faint scream which Fanny rec-| «Well, then, for the story,” continued Mr. 

ognized as similar in sound to those which | tunter. 
had somygh frighteneg her during the night.| «Antonio Pestaria is the only son of his 
She laughed ‘hivartily and declared she never | mother, and she is a widow. The cottage 
would be scared by strangenoises in future. | and the orchard in which it stands, belongs 
to her, and what can be gathered and sold 
BIRD LANGUAGE. from it, afford to them both their means of 

All birds are either daily or nightly em- | support. 
loyed in seeking out their food, and some| Antonio is a smart boy, however, and 
being at times more fortunate than others, | quite unwilling to depend wholly on his 


undoubtedly possess the power of communi- | . , : 
<iting their success to their fraternity. | mother, so he from time to time, has devised 


have 


So —_o and trembling fingers, knocked he at each gilded 


But the jumates, all too busy, heeded not the gentle call. 
“Christ dear Christ!” at length he murmured, “whom have I 


on earth but thee ? 
Father, mother, sister, brother I have none—oh ! succor me.” 


Lo! along the agreet advancing, comes another little child, 
| Fair and lovely, pure and saintiike, with blue eyes that ever 


White an plncath his shining raiment, golden bright his clus- 
while he wave a torch oflambent justre through the evening 
Oh! how musical the accénts that outgushed upon the night, 
When he spoke: “I am the Ohrist-child, sent to lead thee to 

fablessed evening, childhood’s form comes back to 
And 1 wader egrthward, seeking little helpless ones like 











a briet-child waved histwhite hand toward the pity- 
Suddenly a shit 
tar 


id by nd of shinin, angels, bending from its branches fair 
Bg ge ie, frie: chiid up through the softly gleam- 
rr. 
* 


tree ruse, bright with many a glittering, 





For the Companion. 
TRAVELS BY SEA AND LAND. 


LETTER FROM SPAIN. 





—-@-—— 


requently observed three or four small | ¥#Y® to earn something for himself. 
birds in a newly-sown field of oats, evident-| One day, as Senor Clementis was riding 
ly local inhabitants; in a few days their’ through the village, he saw Antonio leaning 


een aon ™ — yy oe of | against the orchard wall with downcast eyes, 


: ‘1 and a very thoughtful face. 
name idieadenall Mie sequaia-| “What is the matter, my lad?” said the 
tances to the ruit. yo ane ey bee in Senor. 

e mysterious way, influence a la jock; ., © aie eg 
tard with him pS early cao tam yo Ah! my Lord,” said Antonio, “I was 
corn, when once 
treasure. The alarm note of the parent ride all their life, while others always have 
will instantly silence the noisy chirping of (to walk.” 


discovers the desired thinking how strange it is, that some folks | 


Senor. “And pray, What may your name 
ee 


“Antonio Pestaria, sir.” 

“Well, Antonio,” continued the Senor, 
“if you to ride as T do, set your wits 
to work, and you will soon do it.” 

“And how may that be, sir? Pray tell 
me,” said the boy. 

“Why go to work on the first thing that 

turns up for you to do, and save what you 
earn by it, and then look about you for an- 
other job, Try the plan, and if you don’t 
succeed, come to me and I will find out the 
reason.” 
So saying, the Senor threw down his card, 
giving Antonio the direction to the street, 
house and city, where he might be found, 
and rode off. Antonio looked the card over 
and over, and then going into the cottage, 
threw it into his mother’s lap, saying. 

“See! I’ve got the key to a great for- 
tune!” 

Now a day or two after this, a peasant 
who drove a donkey to Malaga, laden with 
plantains and figs, stopped at the orchard 
gate on his return from the city, and eall- 
ing Antonio out, said, 

“Look ye here. There is to be a great 
call for geese in the markets at Christmas. 


on hand, afd raise some.” 

Antonio answered, “You are a good fel- 
low, Pedro, to tell of it, but why dont you 
raise some yourself ?” ae 

“No time—no time,—for don’t you see 

all the day long I am driving this beast, 
and where’s the time for anything more ?” 
Then, Pedro mounted his grey donkey and 
hitting the poor fellow with his walking 
stick, a hard blow, went cantering home- 
ward. 
From that day, Antonio set himself about 
the business of raising geese for Ohristmas, 
in good earnest. He made a small pond 
within the orchard enclosure, and when the 
goslings had burst their shells, watched 
over them and fed them with the greatest 
care. One bright cool morning a day or 
two before Chri " he Wftessed himself in 
his best clothes oat to drive his 
flock down to the city of Malaga, which is 
as you know three leagues frem us. Now 
Antonio had kept a sharp look out around 
the village to see if anybody else was rais- 
ing geese, but he could not find out that 
there was a single goose in the whole region, 
excepting those of his own flock. This en- 
couraged him to hope to get a high price for 
them. The truth is, there is so little water 
iu Spain, that but few find it easy to raise, 
either ducks or geese. Antonio ate buta 
sparing breakfast that morning, so eager was 
he to beon his way. He took the Senor’s 
card, for thought he, “if my geese bring me 
a good round sum, I will go to the Senor’s 
and tell him of my good luck.” 

When Antonio reached the city, he found 
it somewhat difficult to. keep his geese to- 
gether, for they ran to and fro,and were scared 
by eyery thing and everybody that they met. 
One of the principal streets of the city is 
built along by the water side, but Antonio, 


the danger of giving his thirsty, tired flock, 


a sight.affd smell of water, and drove them 
all (Me@ty on to it. Then to his great dis- 
may, ran to the low stone parapet that 


walls in street, and flew one after angth- 
er into th® sea. * One giance at the atlhcos 
numberles ships that lay at anchor withi 


panse, stretched away out beyond, revealed 
to poor Antonio the hopelessness of his con- 
dition. He fell on his knees,—he tore his 
hair, he even called upon the virginito help 
him,—but all in vain! 
boatmen, meanwhile were pushing off from 
the landing, and soon with “theit oars they 
killed the inoffensive flock and off their 
booty in triumph. As for Antomio, he re- 
turned home a sadder and wiser lad, ‘although 
I am sorry to say, he never has seemed to 
have the same ambition, since, as before. 

“And has he never been to see the Se- 
nor !”" said Charles. 

“I think not,” said Mr. Hunter. 


feeling, “I think it was a much greater pity 
for him, to lose his cowrage than his geese. 
| only wish I could send him the gilt motto, 
| that hangs in Charley’s room at home, ‘T'ry, 
|try again.’” 





“Well,” said Mary, with a good deal of 


er laughing:~ “You was born I reckon on 
Bunker Hill.” : 

“No, sir, but where she was born, is in 
sight of it,” said Charles, proudly. 

The shower, by this time; was over, and 


sion to take Mary and Charles to one of the 
neighbors who had a mill in his house. This 
mill proved to be a very simple affair, being 
in short, nothing but two enormous grind- 
stones with a hole in the centre of thelower 
one, through which the meal sifted into a 
wooden trench below. By some of the rud- 
est machinery, the water of a very narrow 
stream, was made to turn these stones. 

There was a grape vine-covered,porch along 
‘the front of the house, and here the whole 
family were gathered, a part of them knit- 
ting, while the old miller himself, stood 
leaning lazily against the door, smoking his 
cigarette, and leaving the mill to take care 
of itself. 

Charles says, “You tell, Aunt, of folks 
that are as ‘easy as old Tilly !’ Now, it is 
my opinion, that the old gentleman Tilly, 
was a native-born Spaniard !” 

But, I must bid you adieu. 
Repr. 


CARRIAGE ON COMMON 
ROADS. 

Many of our readers will live, no doubt, 
to see carriages propelled by steam in the 
streets and roads, as easily as they are now 
propelled on railroads. This is likely to 
be one of the next important improvements 
in travel. The Earl of Caithness, in Scot- 
land, has built a carriage for this purpose, 
and a Scottish paper gives an account of the 
trial trip : 

“The road was filled with horses and con- 
veyances of all kinds, his lordship passed 
through them all without any more incon- 
venience to the general traffic or alarm to 
horses, than ifhe had been in his carriage 
andfour. So perfectly had he the whole 
moving power under his control, that he 
stopped more quickly than an ordinary car- 
riage and horses could draw up, and this he 
did as often as he saw the least danger of 
any being frightened. He reached Beauly, 
a distance of fourteen miles, in an hour and 
twenty minutes, notwithstanding the fre- 
quent stoppages, and fifteen minutes lost in 
getting water. After reaching Beauly, on 
those parts of the road where some distance 
forward can be seen, he attained the speed 
of eighteen miles an hour, and could have 
kept this up for any distance with ease and 
safety. 

After reaching Allness his lordship turned 
to the left, and took the road direct for Bo- 
nar Bridge. Here the carriage hada se- 
vere test applied to it, but he drove it up 
the hills without difficulty, and coming down 
the very steep declivity near where the road 
joins the road from Tain, the control his 
lordship had over it was most satisfactory, 
and enabled him to descend at any rate he 
wished, and with perfect ease and safety. 
Leaving the hospitable inn at Ardgy, Lord 
Faithness crossed Bonar Bridge, and drove 
on to Clashmore after a successful drive of 
nearly seventy miles. Saturday being very 
wet, he remained there till the afternoon, 
and then dreve on to Golspie to remain over 
Sunday, and having perfect confidence in 
his carriage from its working on Friday, he 


witless fellow that he was, did not taink of] expects to reach Barrogill Castle, a distance 


of eighty miles, and over the steepest roads 
in Seotland. His lordship has made this 
somewhat bold step of applying steam as a 
propelling power to carriages on common 
or any long distance, and the result 

e first day has more than answered the 
expectations of its warmest promoters, and 
left no doubt as to its being not only practi- 


—-e-—_— 


the bay, #hd one at the broad, watery ca but useful, when so applied.” YY, 


BOOKS. 


A good book is a lasting companion. 
Truths, which it has taken years to glean, 


Some stores of| are therein at once freely but carefully com- 


municated. No one can be solitary who 

a book ; he owns a friend that will 
instruct him in moments of leisure or of ne- 
cessity. It is only necessary to turn open 
the leaves, and the fountain at once gives 
forth its streams. We may seek costly fur- 
niture for our homes, fanciful ornaments for 
our mantel-pieces, and rich carpets for our 
floors ; but, after the absolute necessaries 
for a home, book are at once the cheapest, 
and certainly the most. useful and abiding 
embellishments. 


REMARKABLE REUNION. 
A few days ago a Scotch lady arrived in 
this city from the British possessions at the 


northwest, on her way to Scotland to visit 
her only siéter, whom she had not seen for 





Paper came to the parlor and asked permis- | 


a —— AW 


Now my advice to you, young man, is tobe?, genam 





many years. The sister living in Scotland, 
by a singular coincidence, arrived in §¢, 

‘aul, on her way to the northwest the same 
day. The two sisters stopped at different 
hotels, and neither had the most remote idea 


| that they were within thousands of miles of 


each other, until the next morning after 
their arrival, when they met face to face, on 
Third street. The mutual recognition wag 
immediate. They had planned their visits 
to each other without any correspondence, 
that each might have a pleasant surprise, 
—St. Paul Pioneer. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH, 


—_-e+-—_ 


GOOD FOR EVIL. 


% 
The Congregationalist tells a beautiful 
story of a little slave girl who saved her 
young master’s life, when he had: been very 
cruel to her. We wish all our readers had 
as forgiving a spirit as this little slave : 
The long, long Southern day was over at 
last, and the sun, generous old monarch that 
he is, was leaving his parting gifts. Eve: 
tree had a golden crown,—every little wave 
in brook, streamlet or ocean, was eager to 
catch a ruby or an opal on its dancing crest, 
and the sweet warm evening wind hardly 
knew his old flower friends, as they nodded 
and courtesied in their wreaths i 
mist. Even Carrie had to pa 
race on the piazza and ery erulti 
held up her hands in the red lighi 
brother Frank, I believe we are breathi 









roses.” Before Frank had time tu reply, a : 


nar little figure came dancing up the walk 
—“Itis Violet,” said Carrie quickly “Let's 
ask her to play.” * 

“Not I, indeed,” returned master Frank, 
proudly. ‘I do not think papa likes us to 
piay with the slaves.” 

“But Violet is such a funny little thing,” 
pleaded Carrie, “and papa saw me with her 
yesterday,and he only patted both our heads, 
and called her ‘Bright eyes.’ Didn't he 
Violet?” added she, as the dancing child 
rested in front of them, poised on one dusky, 
rounded foot. 

“You're a dirty little nigger,” interposed 
Master Frank, with insane vdiagndd, “and 
if you don’t stay in the quarters I will get 
papa to have you whipped.” 

“For shame, Frank,” cried Carrie, while 
Violet’s round eyes grew big with fright. 

**Please, Mass’r Frank,” began she, but 
the boy had walked rapidly away. 

“Never mind, Vi,” said Carrie, kindly, 
“he'll never do it,” and coming down off the 
piazza she took the little dark hand in her 
own, 

“Come, we will have a talk.” 

“Ise sorry Ise black,” began poor Violet, 
all the fun gone from her merry little face, 
“but Tis clean. Please tell Mass’r Frank 
I serubs very hard, but the black wont come 
off—truly, Miss Carrie.” 

“Would you like to be white ?” asked the 
little girl. 

“Oh ! Miss Carrie, could I ever ?” cried 
Violet, jumping eagerly up and down. 

“Oh, I cidn’t mean that,” said Carrie, 
quickly. “I’m afraid you couldn’t grow* 
white ever—I’m sure I don’t know what 
you could do.” 

Violet = a heavy sigh of disappoint- 
ment. “Well, if Ise allus black. I hopes 
[ll live with you, Miss Carrie.” 

are that you shall,” replied the little 
girl. 

“And,” said Violet, “when we goes to 
Canaan, that old Sambo sings about—may I 
be your little slave then, Miss Carrie, ‘cause 
youse allus so kind ?” 

“I don’t think there will be any slaves 
there,” said Carrie, slowly, pondering over 
the matter. 

“Why, what will the black people do 
then?” cried Violet, with curious round 
eyes. 

“Maybe,” replied Carrie, hesitatingly, 
“maybe there won't be any black people— 
you know, Violet, our bodies are covered up 
in. the ground.” Violet shivered. “But 
our souls go to heaven, and they must be 
all wh'te.” 

“All of ’em,” asked Violet, eagerly. 

“Yes, mamma told me that no soul 
go till it is washed white in Jesus’ blood.* 

“And can my soul be white ?” whisper 
Violet. 

“Yes,” said Carrie, ‘if you ask God.” 

“Please ask him now,” cried Violet, ea- 
gerly, “here under the tree, please, oh, Miss 
Carrie !” ’ 

And in the soft twilight the little: girls 
knelt down, while Carrie prayed. 

“Oh God, help Violet to be very good, 
and make her soul white for Jesus’ sake.” 

And Violet echoed—Please dear Jesus 
make Violet's soul white.” 

They r d a few t 
and then rose from their knees. 

“Is my soul white now, Miss Carrie ?” 

“I suppose it must be,” replied Carrie, with 
sweet, childish faith. 

Violet looked at her dusky, bare hands, 
arms, and feet, with a new interest. 





in silence, 
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work with the rest of the children to-day.” 
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“Can “an He look through all the — Miss | 
Carrie, and see my new white soul ? 

“Ah, yes, He sees everything. But Vio- 
let, Mamma says, if we do wrong, it makes 
a black spot, and God will look away—” 

«Oh, I loves him, I loves Him, Miss Car- 
rie, He’s so good to me, to make my soul 
white, and I will try—” 

“Carrie,” interrupted Frank’s quick, an- 
gry voice, “Mamma wants you directly.” 

Poor Violet rolled hastily over the fence 
like a little black ball, and Carrie ran in the 
house. 

The next morning Frank awoke, feeling 
very unamiable, and determined to make 
Carrie and Violet as uncomfortable as him- 
self. He soon thought of a plan, and after 
making some request which was answered in 
the affirmative by his absent-minded father, 
he set off for the house of the overseer. 

“Papa says,” he begun, “that Violet is to 


“She is too young yet to work all day,” 
said the overseer. 

“No matter,” said Frank, “papa says she 
must go.” 

There was nothing more to be said, and 
Violet was sent with a gang of children 
hired from several plantations, to help carry 
brick for the building of a house. Some 

wone had discovered that these quick, little 
black children could be made very useful. 
They were formed in a line, and as they 

assed the pile of building material, one 

Prick was laid on each curly head, and 
with that they climbed the ladder, left their 
load on the scaffolding, and came regularly 
around to the starting point, looking like a 
busy little colony of ants. At first Violet 
thought it great fun, and went nimbly up 
the ladder with her head very proud and 
erect. But as the day wore on, the busy 
limbs grew tired—the bricks pressed a 
er on her aching head, she could hardly 
how to stumble up the ladder, and pi Inst 
when mischievous Dick, just behind her, 
gave her a sudden pinch, she fell from top 
to bottom. Poor little Violet was much 
bruised, but she could not rest long, for the 
overseer called her name. and told her “ not 
to be lazy.” So she went slowly on, as if 
in a dream, toiling painfully over the weary 
way. Several times when she thought of 
Master Frank, angry feelings would arise 
in her heart, Then she would think of the 
spots on her new white soul, and she would 
ask God to forgive her and help her to feel 
right. At last the evening came, and Violet 
crept slowly home—as she neared the house, 
Carrie ran to meet her. 

‘« Poor little Violet,” she cried, “are you 
so tired? It was all a mistake, papa didn’t 
mean to have you go, and you shan’t any 
more. I shall ask papa to give you all to 
me.” 

«Please do, Miss Carrie,” sighed Violet. 

“Well, I will this very night, and Frank 
will not treat you so badly any more.” 

“Miss Carrie, oh, Miss Carrie,” cried Vi- 
olet in a choking voice, pointing to a tree a 
a short distance from them. 

“Yes,” said Carrie, quietly. “I knew 
Frank was there ail the time, but he’s sound 
asleep over his book, and don’t hear a word 
we say.” But Violet’s terrors increased, 
and she shook from head to foot, still keep- 
ing her finger rigidly stretched out. 

Carrie looked more earnestly, and in the 
deep shadow, she saw the glittering eyes and 
brilliant crest of a poisonous snake, close, 
oh so close to Frank. There, there he was 
gathering himself up to strike her sleeping 
brother! A piercing shriek burst from 
Carrie’s pale lips, but Violet, forgetful of 
her aching limbs, and her past suffering, 
sprang forward frantically, and threw her- 
self upon her young tormenter. ‘+ Mass’r 
Frank, Mass’r Frank, she called loudly, and 
then could say no more, for the fatal spring 
was taken, and the poison sheathed in her 
quivering dark arm. 

Frank startled with the cry of agony, 
only to sze his fearful enemy glide swiftly 
away in the gloom. The shriek of the chil- 
dren brought the household speedily to the 
spot, but the poison had done rapid work in 
the weary little body. 

Please Jesus, give Violet a white soul,” 
murmured the child, lifting her dim eyes 
to the sweet evening sky. Then came 
a quick convulsion, followed by a long shiver 
throughout the rounded limbs, and little 
Violet was quite still. 

Frank shuddered violently as he thought 
of the terrible fate he had escaped, and his 
heart was full of remorse as he remembered 
his cruelty to the patient, forgiving little 
slave, who had been so much more noble 
than he. His father, with a heart full of 
thanksgiving for the life of his only son. 
looked tearfully upon the motionless little 
form, and said tenderly, “ Poor little black 
Violet.” But no one knew what the angels 
said. - 





IT DESTROYS THE sOUL. 
John B. Gough gave the following illus- 
tration of the maddening effect of intoxica- 
ting liquor upon some minds : 


A graduate of one of the Universities of | m 


Great Britain came to me, shaking and 


trembli He ssid he had come to me as 
he would go to a physician.” 

I said, “You must stop drinking.” 

«| can’t.” 

“You will die.” 

“I am afraid I shall.” 

“Give it up,” 

“T can’t.” 

My wife and two gentlemen were present. 
I * “What good does the drink do you?” 

“ o 

“Why do : you drink ?” 

“I must have it.” 

Thinking that, being an cla man, 
he might give me some ideas, I asked him, 
“Will you tell me how you feel before you 
begin todrink, and afterwards ?” 

I shall never forget it! He stood up and 
said, “All I can say is, I must wave rr.” 

“Why ?” 

I feel as if there were insects in my veins! 
Oh! it is horrible, horrible! I touch my 
coat, I touch my hands, and I jump! Oh! 
I shall go mad—mad—mad! If I could 
not get it, without having a sound tooth torn 
out of my jaws, bring the instrument, and 
wrench it out ; I must have the drink, you 
see,—so I get it. And then I stand still, 
that I may not disturb its effect. That’s 
what I want—I want relief; and I feel it. 
Quick, quick, hot, it sends the blood through 
my veins ; the insects are gone, and I begin 
to perspire. Yes, I am better, better, bet- 
ter! it’s what I want—it’s coming—it’s 
coming—it has come to me—relief—like a 
flash of lightning, and it hasgone, and I get 
another.” 

“Then,” I said, “ you will die.” 

‘“T am afraid I shall; can you save me?” 

* Not unless you stop drinking.” 

“TI can’t die; I havn't offered a prayer 
to God for sixteen years.” 

“ You must give it up.” 

“T can’t.” 

I said, “ God will help you.” 

No, He won't.” 

«TJ will,” said I; “my wife and I will 
take care of you four days, if you will. I 
have just four days to spare for you.” We 
took him, though we could get no promise 
from him. We nursed him, night and day. 
The third afternoon he sat with me, his 
hand in mine, and I spoke to him of God, 
and Christ, and eternity. He said, “I am 
a man of sume common sense, I believe; 
and I am very well aware that I can never 
be happy in another world.” 

He then went out, and cut his throat 
trom ear to ear. Qh, my friends, shall we 
not try to save our fellow men from such a 
fate ? 


PaaS Te 
“COULD I KEEP THE GOOD NEWS.” 


A New Zealand girl was brought over to 
England to beeducated. She became a true 
Christian. When she was about to return, 
some of her playmates endeavored to dis- 
suade her. They said, 

“Why go back to New Zealand? You 
are accustomed to England now. You love 
its shady lanes and clover fields. It suits 
your health. Besides, you may he ship- 
wrecked on the ocean. You may be killed 
and eaten by your own people—everybody 
will have forgotten you.” 

«« What!” she said, “ do you think that I 
could keep the ‘Good News’ to myself? 
Do you think that I could be content with 
having got pardon and peace and eternal 
life to myself, and not go and tell my dear 
father and mother how they may get it too? 
I would go if I had to swim there!”—Juv. 
Miss. Herald. 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


HOW DO YOU PRAY. 

Children often hurry through their pray- 
ersat night or morning, without thinking 
what they are saying, or feeling fora mo- 
ment that God is listening to them. Per- 
haps some of our readers may learn how to 
pray better from the following story : 

“Come, Eddie, fetch your stool and sit 
by me; I want to talk to you.” Eddie did 
as he was told, and sat down by his mother. 

‘My dear child,” said Mrs. Wood, “I was 
sorry this morning to see you inattentive 
when you were praying. You knelt down 
upon your knees, and the words came from 
your lips, but your eyes were open now and 
then; you were looking about, aud did not 
seem to me to care or think much of what 
you were saying; and, as soon as you had 
finished your prayer, you jumped up, and 
began talking directly. Now, my dear lit- 
tle boy, tell me, “Why do you pray at all? 

“Because I want God to make me good. 

“If God sees that you do not care much 
about what you are saying, “do you think 
he will listen to your prayer ?” 

“No, mamma, [ think not.” 

“Then, my child, when you kneel to pray, 
try to send all other thoughts out of your 
mind, and to ask very earnestly for what 
you want.” 

“Mamma, I do try; but sometimes I 
can’t help thinking about my sugarplums or 





Well, my child, I will tell you what I 


s| think will help you to keep out these tri- 
fling thoughts, Before you kneel down, try 
to be serious, and to remember what you are 
going todo. Then think what it is you 
want God to do for you. What do you ask| m 
God for, Eddie ?” 

- “Mamma, T ask him to give me his Hol 
Spirit ; I ask him to forgive my sins ; Tas 
him to bless me, and you, an A nays and 
my brothers and sisters; [ ask him_to take 
me to heaven when I die.” 

“Yes, dear, those are some of the things 
you ask for, Now, the next time you kneel 
down to pray, think over your wants before 
you begin ; and you will find you will pray 
more earnestly than you have hitherto 
done. 

“Yesterday you were very anxious to 
know if I wal gi give you a piece of cake; 
you waited for me till I came from my 
walk ; and when you saw me, you asked me 
80 eagerly for it, and listened so attentively 
to hear what I would say; and you were so 
pleased when I told you you might have 
some.” 

“Oh, yes, mamma, I was.” 

“And why, dear?” 

“Because I like cake, mamma, 
wanted to have some.” 

‘Yes, Eddie, and that made you so ear- 
nest in asking me. And why do you think 
I gave it you?” Eddie thought a minute, 
then he said,— 

“Because you saw I wanted it, mamma, 
and you wished to please me.” 

“Yes, my child; and I knew the cake 
would not hurt you. So it is with God ; if 
he sees a little child praying earnestly for 
what he wants, if it be for his good, it will 
be given. You may be sure that God is 
always pleased to hear you ask for his Ho- 
ee: and he has said, ‘Ask, and it 

I be given you.’ You may ask God for 
all sorts of things in prayer; you may ask 
him to help you to do your lessons well ; to 
make your brothers and sisters kind to you; 
to give you friends to love you; to give you 
health and happiness; but remember, dear, 
you must always be ready to wait patient- 
tiently till God sees fit to give you what 
you ask for; or, if he does not see that it 
would be good for you to have all these 
things, then you must try to say, ‘Not my 
will, but thine be'done.’ 

“In order to help you still more to pray 
as you should do, t would advise you to say 
these few words to God, dear Eddie. 

“«Q God,I am now kneeling down to pray 
to thee. May I remember that thou art the 
great good God in heaven,and that I am a lit- 
tle sinful child on earth. May I be very 
thankful to thee for létting me pray to thee. 
Help me to send all vain thoughts out of my 
mind, and to pray to thee with all my heart 
for what I want ; do thou hear me for Je- 
sus Christ’s sake. Amen.’ ” 

When Mrs. Wood had said this prayer, 
Eddie exclaimed, “Oh, mamma, I like that 
very much; I will try to learn it at once; 
and I hope God will help me to pray better 
than I have ever done before.” 

Mrs. Wood then kissed Eddie, and he ran 
off to talk to his little brothers and sisters. 
— Well-Spring. 


and 





ABOUT MYSELF. 
My hands—how nicely they are made, 
To hold, and touch, and do! 
I'll try to learn some honest trade, 
That will be useful too. 


My eyes—how fit they are to read, 
And mind my work, and loo®! - 

I ought to think of that, indeed, 
And use them at my book. 


My tongue—’twas surely never meant 
To quarrel or to swear! 

To speak the truth my tongue waslent, 
And to be used in prayer. 


My mind—for what can it be givon? 
For thinking, to besure 

That I might think of God and heaven, 
And learn my faults to cure. 


My beart—and all the fear and love 
That in my bosom dwell : 

My love was made for heaven above, 
My fear to fly from hell, 


peer’ S 
TOMMY AND THE BAKER. 


“Please, sir, give me some hot rolls ?” 

Every morning at eight o’clock this ques- 
tion was asked at the baker’s counter, and 
every morning one of the bakers was called 
up to supply the demand. He was a very 
little boy that came on this errand, not more 
than five or six years old, and at last the 
baker, amused with his promptness and his 
manliness, asked his name, 

“Tommy Thompson, sir,” was the ready 
reply 

es do ye do, Tommy ?” was the salu- 
tation the next morning, and by and by the 
baker and Tommy became quite well ac- 
quainted. 

Very soon Tommy might be seen trotting 
along «beside the baker on his rounds to de- 
liver bread, and they chatted away like two 
little children, When the last loaf was de- 
livered the man would say, “Now, Tommy, 
for a ride,” and Tommy was put into the 
empty bread-basket and carried home. 

nd what do you suppose these two found 
to talk about so much ? Ah, the baker was 








a goed man, and he loved children and knew | AMERICAN SUNDAY SCHOOL UNION 


how to talk with them ; andhe talked about 
Jesus, and men and women, and chil- | 
dren, and told Bible stories till little Tom- 

my’s heart was all melted down, and by 
.God’s blessing made good. 

And so Tommy grew to be a very good 
man, though he was not a minister. There 
are many good men that are not ministers, 
and they find a great deal of good work to 
do in the Sunday-school and in tke mission- 
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ary cause and all those good ties, and 
in doing good to everybody generally, That 
was the kind of good manthat Tommy grew 
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HENRY HOYT. 
up to be, and just such a good man any of|  ss-6w 9 Conwmtt, Boston. 
you boys may b hether you 
pats hie any PURIFY THE BLOOD. 

Not long since there was a meeting for | 4) lover. it may burst out fa pimples, of eoies, os In poeae bee 


the benefit of the bakers, and Tommy Thomp- 


son now an old man, was there, and said that | yo" 


he wanted to do something for the bakers, 
for they had done so much for him ; and so 
like an angel of mercy, he still goes around 
doing 

Advocate. 
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“Th he plan ba bene late adopted of givin, _ trade discount to 
Sabbath-schools, gives universal favor. school sending 
me their ou won Catalogue ani and indicating the ‘amount they wish 
to tavest. can have the selection made for them with the priv- 
ilege of returning any books they choose co reject after an ex- 
amination. [his new feature of trade commends itself to all 
our Sabbath-school friends, and I am constantly Supplying li- 
braries on this principle in all parts of New Jaud. 

Hs HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornhill. 








&a@-CANVASSERS WANTED IN ALL PARTS OF THE 
UNITED STATES 69 
PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


Pines TO oe! THIS !—Agents wanted!—Extra in- 
duce! rsons in want of employment will 


+H 


at e 8, pre-paid, by forwa 
ome us their address. Eo se is requested to the 
liberal offers we make t» all person: supeged in in the of ow 
large Type Quarto PICTORIAL Fi FAMI BIBLE, with about 
One Thousand zs. On poo = of the ‘established 
rice, Six Dollars, the Pictoral Family Bible, with a well 
nd Sul paanenomines, will poeog lily boxed, and forward- 
ed by ex: prose. & at our risk and expense to any central town or 


ir 
village ih the United States, excepting those of California, Or- 
coun ood Toxo. Our books are sold by canvassers, and are 
well know to be the tnost saleable. 

Address, post-paid 


ROBERT SEARS, Pus.isuer, 
No 181 William Street, New York. 
43—lw 





SEND FOR SPECIMEN OF 


Clark’s School Visitor, 


An Illustrated Day School Paper for Teachers and Pupiis 
everywhere. Address 


DAUGHADAY & HAMMOND, 


411 Walnut street. Philadelphia, Pa 
$9—1mém 





THE CHILD’S ILLUSTRATED 
Scripture Question Book. 


The most perfect and desirable work of the kind ever pub- 
lished, Te op -five lessons, with an original, newly 
engraved CUT, mi expressly for s et Rog ge ach le: 
son, This work hast been prepa: able auther ot the 
Explanatory Question for “yy mK the Youth’ scrip 

es jon Book on the New Testament, and mark an 
ian Y books for children in advance of anyth ing of the ki ind 
hitherto published, The beautiful poe ethar ba the head of 
each chapter—the Scripture fur the lesson—the questions and 
answers carefully written out in oops columns—and the 
origina! hymn with which each su! tc — eve this book 
unquestioned pre-eminence over ali others in the market. By 
all who have seen it, this work is bee hey agem of jn 
lence, a ined toa w! pes tte th TO gl Pa- 
rents, Superintendents, and Teachers will fins this 


Child’s Illustrated Question Book. 


all that can well be desired as a manual - instruction for the 
Sabbath school or the “‘little ones at hom 


Price 12 1-2 r wally 


HENRY HOYT, 
No. 9 Cornuitt, Boston. 





NO BOOK 


Of the season has{ it such an element of unquestioned excel- 
ce as the 


OLD RED HOUSE, 
With all the life and power of an “Uncle Tom's Cabin,” itis 
Toe full of the tenderness and Christian senplictty which pe. 
ins to the highest order of religious narrative. No Christian 
parent con taicogoce, ys sterling work into his family without 
adding essentially to the moral forces which should have their 
abiding place in ev: by household. 


Price 80 Cents. 


HENRY HOYT, 
No. 9 Cornu. 
2-2w 


ANNOUNCEMENT EXTRA. 


I shall publish in a few days an Wwe and extremely val- 
uable work of 400 pages, by Rev. A. Underwood, entitled 





Millennial Experiences, 
OR THE WILL OF GOD KNOWN FROM MO- 
MENT TO MOMENT, 
Can we know the will of God at all times, is a question of the 
highest conceivable interest to every thinking mind. 
‘is book is an answer to the /: y. Itisfull of Bible il- 
lustrations and facts drawn perience of eminent 


x 
men, and to every renewed heart panting to ente. 
ped Higher Christian Life, will prove as cold water tothe 


HENRY HOYT. 
No. 9 Cornutt, Boston. 
41—4t 
THE SUNDAY SCHOOL 

BOOKSTORE, 
No. 141 Washington Street, 
—OPPOSITE OLD SOUTH CHURCH— 
BOSTON. 


A NEW BOOK 
EVERY SATURDAY MORNING. 





to everybody.— Sunday-School | Hse 


s- | CHRIST IN HISTORY. By 


tt by pee Wd it Ag gh ~~ 4 yo meet = and 
good for nothing. jut you cani ve ealth while 
your b i is impure. es rsa ae ere 
impurities and stimulates the organs of the | favo 2s ‘ous ac 
eaiy camead pH ny of janie wine hi ~ ty ime 
y cures a varie com whic! Pye: a “ 
varity of the blood ; ‘ofnla or K 


Jicers, sores, Eruptions, ny A rt Bel Antho- 
ny’s Fire, Rose or Brvatpetah oe india Ba 
cerous ‘humors, Sore — 
ages, BUC! Retention, Irregularity, vanpres- 
sion, Whites, > terility, : Bephilia, of Ven Vepereal Diseases, Liver 
Complaints and Heart Try Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and 
ourself the Surprising activity with which it cleanses 
the blood and cures the disorde: 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is so juniversally known to strpass 
every other ae for the owe of Cosas, Colds, 





row) 
for ‘oe reltet ati Consum tive "Patients in - advanced stages 
the disease, es useless ti =F pj 


its virtues. ‘The a o_o  ageagges 

Ayer’s Cathartic Pills—for Costiveness. 

tion, Dysentery, Fou] Stomach, Jaundice, 

burn, Piles, Rheumatism, Dropsy, w 

the purposes of a purgative medicine. 
Prepared by Dr. J. 0. AYER & CO, Lowell, and soid by all 

Druggists every whe! 43-40 


. D Indiges- 
Hea. ache, Heart- 
s, and in short for all 


HUNNEWELL’S UNIVERSAL 
COUGH REMEDY. 


For all THROAT and LUNG COMPLAINTS, including 
WHOOPING COUGH, and every Complaint the forerunner 
of, and even actual CONSUMPTION. 


Hunnewell’s Tolu Anodyne. * 
The great NEURALGIC REMEDY and NATURAL OPI- 





rd- | ATE, adapted to every species of Nervous and Chronic Head- 
ry | ache, Rheumatism, Catarrh, Tooth and Ear Ache, Loss of 


Sleep, and Bowel Complaints. 


4... heel nagene can be done by the above preparations, but 

and readin, Gescriptice pamphiets, to be found 

wid vol or sept by Proprietor on mand. Formulas 

tles sent to Physicians, who will oma develop- 

ments 11 pets worthy their acceptance and appro’ 

Sorrespondence solicited from all whose moceniiies or 
curiosity fo, ts to a trial of the above reliable po 

oung Persons affiicted with Hearache b; reason of 

study, eave found instantaneous wig we the T: fay Anodyne. 

For hvlesale and retail 


ok, ao 


where. 

Wholesale agents for Boston—J. W. Benupymn & Co.; Gzo. 
. Goovwrx & Co.; M 8. Burr & Co.; s & Porrer ; 
Reep, Curuer & Co., and Canter, Desien rs y Paestom. 


JOHN L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor. 
CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 


No. 9. Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass, 


43—6mo 





Choice Books for the Family. 


“Messre. Goutp & Lixcotn deserve the hearty thanks of the 
American public for so a. ee Ofsolid and Kori | mer- 
The aay of w of those 


the theoogian, pe the Christian aoe place 
rank.’ Review, July, 1 


it. ‘alo 

which the scholar, 

in the very first 

THE LEADERS OF ean “REPORMASwX. ‘Luther, Cal- 

9 Latimer and Kuox, the mtative Men of Germa- 
x France, éngland and Scotland. By J, Tulloch, D.D. 
t 


Robert Li ded D.D; ANew 
and Enlarged Edition. l2mo. cloth, $1.25. 

RELIGIOUS PROGRESS; wa" on the Development 
of the Christian Character. By W ar. BR. Williams, D.D. 
Third edition. 12mo. cloth, 85 ce: 

“His power of apt po forcible fustration is withont a par- 
allel among modern — Harpers’ yee 

bis HIStORY OF PAL ESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 

the Present time. By John Kitto, D.D. With upwardsot 
swe bundred Lustrations. 12mo. cloth, $1.25, 

POPULAR GEOLOGY : With Desceiptive Sketches from a 

Geologist's Po By Hugh Mi Tr. 12mo. cloth, $1.25. 

CHAMBERS’ HOME BOOK ;a meh selection 2 Interesting 
and tostrac tive eadinys for oldand young. Six vo.umes. 
16mo, c $3.00. 

THE SIGNET RING AND OTHER GEMS. By Rev J. De 
Liefde. 1lémo. Cloth, 63 cents. 

THE CHRISfIAN LIFE; Social and Individual. By Peter 
Bayne, M.A. 12mo, cloth $1.25. ths 
D 1a 3 





one of the most admirable works of the age. 
THE GREYSON LETTERS. Edited by Henry Rogers, au- 
a of “The Eclipse eta 12mo. cloth, $1. i 
volume con ore than one hundred Bea 
ona race of subjects. “Dr. Wayland says, Fed = admirer 
ble book. I recent work bet- 
ter suited to interest and tustruct young ae. 
CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE. A Complete 
Concordance to the Holy Scriptures. By Alexander Cruden. 


Octavo, cloth backs, 
a@ good © rd would 


No Christian family 

consent to be without it. 

MALCOM’S NEW BIBLE DICTION ARY of the most impor; 
tant Names, Objects, and Terms, —s in the ver, a 
tures. By Howard Malcom, D. resident of Lewis- 
burg College, Pa. 1lémo. cloth, wo eats 
Waluahie Sen.depty reference in ‘connection with the Scrip- 

ture: 

THE MISSION OF THE COMFORTER, with copious note: 
(translated for the American Edition.) By Julius Charles 
Hare a of Lewes, late Fellow of Trinity O 
I2mo. cloth, 1.25. 





‘ar pe to anything we have ever met with on the 

same subject.— Chris. Intelli; 

Gstenee® LILIES ; — Little ‘Children in Heaven. By 
ompson, author of “The Better Land.” 16mo, 


7 
flextble ‘cloth, 25 ce — 
“In almost every household Pas onset yetpme as this wi 


meet a tender welcome. —N. Y. Bua 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 
tf 59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 





CONGREGATIONAL BOOK-STORE, 
161 WASHINGTON STREET. 
J. E. Tilton & Company 

Have Just published cheap editions for Sabbath-schools 
LIFE’S EVENING. By the author of “ Life’s Morning.” 
LIFE’S MORNING. 
gONGS IN THE NIGHT. By Rev. A. C. Thompson, 
THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
LESSONS FROM THE CROSS. By Samuel Hopkins. 
BIOGRAPHY OF SELF-TAUGHT MEN. 
OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETINGS. 
ALICK ; or, The Last of the Mutineers. 
MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs.8.G. Ashton. 
AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY 
BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. 
CATHARINE. By the author of “ Agnes.” 
rae FLOWERS. By the author of “ Light on the Dark 

iver. 


SABBATH TALKS ABOUT JESUS. 
SABBATH TALKS ON THE PSALMS OF DAVID 
THE LIGHT-HEARTED GIRL. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST BORN. 
THE LOST LAMB. 
THE STORY OF OUR DARLING NELLIE 
They have also publications of 
THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD. 
ROBERT CARTER Soca Peorauns. 


SUULDOR & A ‘co, 
WM. 8. & A. MARTIEN. 
SMITH, ENGLISH & CO 
And all of the principal publishers of the United States. 
We have ojaet Prepared a lst iu, the new se pia 
<a including those Ppbard 
tor 1 Subba 





39—3m N. P. KEMP. 


th-Schoo! Libraries, which will be given or 
—— by mail upon ry 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, OCTOBER 25, 1860. 








ANECDOTES OF ANIMALS. 


A TRUSTY FRIEND IN TROUBLE. 





little fellow from Texas, about fifteen years of 
age, who had been three years type in 
a newspaper office, and had studied ma‘ t- 
ics and arithmetic with a dip-candle in the gar- 
ret of a log cabin at night. He was poorly 
clad when he reached Annapolis, and on being 
asked how he obtained the means to reach An- 
napolis, replied that he worked for it, and that 
his money falling short on the route, he had 

t some sinall jobs at type setting in New Or- 


ly, and to obtain 

iss ea tesa ade oad wo 
a likelihood of the 
into the hands of its owners. 

sists of about 100,000/. in money, besides land- 
ed estates of great value in Norfolk. The af- 
fair having been 
the discovery of ti 
cation was eventually made-to James Stoakley, 


. ord 


og ws in Chancery to await 
e lawful owner, a communi- 


of which every ef-|upou a nut-brown mole. This swallow and | 
we learn that there is, weazle would be fit companions for the ‘* white 
ultimately falling | wood-chuck with pink eyes recently caught in 


ermont.”’ 


SLEEPING UNDER THE CLOTHES. 
Children in winter love to put their heads 


We have all read anecdotes, illustrating in| leans and other points of his journey. If he 


should not be admitted, he expected to work 


then an apprentice to Mr. Bidwell, shoe-maker, | under the bed-clothes to keep themselves warm, 
Silver street, to the effect that there was a pro- 


“USE THE BEST 1 

WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? USE MRS 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR | 

AND HAIR DRESSING. 

from the fo 








Please read a few reliable ang 
well known people. me 

Masszs. Henry P. Witsox & Co.: I have no ‘hesltance tn 
Saying, in my opinion, Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenerator is the 
best hair pre) now in use. I shall continue to use it 
with p! 


5 Hu. H. HARTWELL, 
Pastor of the M. BE. Church, Lawrence, Mass, 


Nove! 7 
Mazssxs. Henay P. Witson & Co.: I hav mony f 





the most affecting manner, the sympathy which 
horses have shown for their riders when in 
trouble. Tennyson, in his new Poem “Idyls 
of the King,’’ gives us, in one of his exquisite 


pictures, both the faithful, and the false. Ger- b 


aint, the Prince, has fallen, wounded, from his 
horse, and his wife, Erind, has alighted from 
her palfry to staunch his bleeding wounds. 
Among the passers by, none pause to pity or 
assist her. One flying in fear, ‘‘Made the long 


way smoke beneath him—”’ 
“At which her paltry. wefenying lifted heel, 
And scoured into the Lo ew f was lost, 
While tne qrent charger , grieved like a ‘a 


But we will return to our own littleincident, 
illustrative of the same wonderful sympathy, 
which kept ‘the great charger’’ near his fal- 
len lord. General R. hud received as a gift 
from a friend, a fine saddle horse, a creature so 
mettlesome and high spirited, that it required 
both courage and skill to manage her, but as 
the General was a practiced horseman, he took 
great delight in his daily gallop through the 
city, to the quiet country road, where Fanny 


bability of his beeomin, 
fortune. A London solicitor took up the case | 
on his behalf, he being the ‘‘next-of-kin,”’ and | 
the services of Sir Fitzroy Kelly were secured, | 
and young Stoakley was furnished with means 
to go to - Pong where, we understand, the| 
case was very ably argued, and a decision given 
in his favor ; and the case, we believe, onl 
waits the completion of some formal me Home 
ings, after which our young townsman will be 
declared the lawful possessor. With such a 
rospect it was natural the young man should 
oe own the last and apply his mind to intel-| 
lectuai pursuits, and, in furtherance of his ob- | 
ject, he has placed himself under the yor ad 
of a competent schoolmaster, and it is said he 
will complete his education at one of the col- 
leges. He is now diligently devoting his time 
to the advantages which a good education will 
supply, in order that he may be the better fit- 
for the distinguished station of life to which 
providential circumstances have called him. 


is way home again. We saw him on Satur- 

day on board the Constitution in his naval uni- 

form, with his gilt buttons and anchors, look- 

ing as bright and hopeful as if he anticipated 
a A, . 








VARIETY. 





AN EVENING HYMN. 


Lord, I have passed another day, 

And come to thank thee for thy care : 
Forgive my faults in work or play, 

And listen to my evening prayer. 


Thy favor gives me daily bread, 
And friends who ull my wants supply ; 
And safely now | rest my head, 
Preserved and quested by thine eye. 


A ENOWING ELEPHANT. 


Tell my grandchildren, said the late Right 
Rev. Daniel Wilson, writing home from India, 


Look down in pity, and forgive 
Whate’er I've said or done amiss, 
And help me, every day I live, 
To serve thee better than in this. 





could gain her utmost speed without meeting 
ary impediment. One hot summer day, Gen- 
eral R. mounted his horse as usual, and rode 
out into the country; he had been afflicted for 
some time with a skin disease, called the nettle 
rash, and the sudden change from the heated 
city air to the open country road, over which a 
brisk wind was blowing, checked the circula- 
tion, and brought on a congestion so severe 
that he found he was losing his consciousness. 
In this condition, his first thought naturally 
was, that Fanny would become unmanageable | 
and throw him, and perhaps drag him at her| 
heels. This idea roused him sufficiently to en- 
able him to keep in the saddle until he had 
checked her speed, and at last halted beneath 
atree. He wasso ill that he scarcely knew how | 
he managed to crawl out of the saddle, but 
recollected afterwards that Fanny was very 
quiet, as if aware of his condition. Here he | 
became entirely insensible, and lay he knew 
not how long, but when he found himself slow- 
ly recovering consciousness, he was aware of 
the fact that his horse had not deserted him, as 
he naturally supposed she would. She stood 
over him, her fore feet placed over his pros- | 
trate form in a protecting manner. A mo-| 
ment after, she drew them carefully back, and 
bent her head down to him in a caressing way, 
bringing her mouth close to his face, with the | 
most delicate touch imaginable, as if to ascer- 
tain whether he breathed. Her joy at finding 
him partially recovered was expressed in her 
mute way too plainly to need words, but after 
anvther caress, she wheeled and began to creep | 
away, with a peculiarly quiet, cat-like move-| 
ment, turning, every now and then, to look | 
back at him, as if unwilling to leave him. | 
“Well,” thought the General; ‘‘Fanny has} 
left me to my fate, it seems. But she will no 
doubt return home, and her appearance there 
without a rider, will induce my friends to search 
for me.”” To his surpzise, he soon heard her 

















that an elephant here had a disease in his eyes. 
For three pea he had been completely blind. 
His owner, an engineer officer, asked my dear 
Dr. Webb if he could do any thing to relieve 
the poor animal. The doctor said he would 
try nitrate of silver, which was a remedy com- 
monly applied to similar diseases in the human 
eye. The huge animal was ordered to lie down, 
and at first, on the application of the remedy, 
raised a most extraordinary roar at the acute 
pain which it occasioned. ‘The effect, however, 
was wonderful. The eye was, ina manner, re- 
stored, and the animal could partially see. The 
next day, when he was breught, and heard the 
doetor’s voice, he lay down of himself, placed 
his enormous head on one side, curled up his 
trunk, drew in his breath just likea man about 
to endure an operation, gave a sigh of relief 
when it was over, and then, by trunk and ges- 
tures, evidently wished to express his gratitude. 
What sagacity! What a lesson to us of pa- 
tience. 


Now while I speak, be pleased to take 
A helpless child beneath thy care, 
And condescend, for Jesus’ sake, 
To listen to my evening prayer. 





THE MAYOR WANTS TO SEE THEE. 

A man in giving his opinion once of the 
character of another, who was notorious for 
telling incredible stories, said he was unwil- 
ling to call him a liar, but he had a bad habit 
of going a long way round thejtruth. The same 
tenderness in calling names is indicated in the 
tollowing anecdote : 

A young man, a nephew, had been to sea, 
and on his return was narrating to his uncle 
an adventure which he had met with on board 


shi 

“I was one night leaning over the taffrail, 
looking down into the pny ocean,’’ said 
the nephew, whom we will call William, ‘‘when 
my gold watch feel from my fob, and immedi- 
ately sunk out of sight. The vessel was going 
ten knotsan hour, but nothing daunted, I 
sprang over the rail—down, down—and after 
a long search found it, come up close under the 
stern, and climbed back to the deck, without 
any one knowing | had been absent.” 

‘*William,”’ said his uncle,slightly elevating 
his broad brim, and opening his eyes to their 
widest capacity, ‘how fast did thee say the 
vessel was going ?”” 

**Ten knots, uncle,”’ 

** And thee dove down into the sea, and came 
up with the watch, and climbed up the rudder 
chains ?”’ 

**Yes, uncle.”’ 

‘And thee expects me to believe thy story.”’ 

“Of course! You wouldn’t dream of call- 
ing me a liar, would you?” 

“William,” replied the uncle, gravely, ‘thee 
knows I never call anybody names; but, Wil- 
liam, if the mayor of the city were to come to | 


TOUCHING INSTANCE OF AFFEC- 
TION. 


Among the victims of the Lady Elgin was a 
party of three relatives, a young man, his sis- 
ter and their nephew, the latter the little son 
of a Mrs. Williams, residingabout fifteen miles 
from Milwaukie. Upon hearing of their deaths, 
the mother, who is in narrow circumstances, 
took her babe nine months old in her arms, 
and walked to Chicago, a distance of seventy- 
five miles, unaware of the generosity of the 
Chicago and Milwaukee Railway in free 
to those similarly unfortunate with herself. 

The devoted woman had but one $5 bill, and 
this she treasured carefully until she reached 
this city. She was among the patient throng 
of mourners about the dead-room at the Court 
House, and was rewarded by being able to 
identify her brother and sister, her son’s body 
was not recovered. She paid for the coffin 
of her sister, and then started on her 
lonely foot journey to her desolate home. 





is ee dhe imentnee | eae ifany of them read the following para- 


é. 4 | , ve received great fit from it. I deem 
graph by Florence Nightingale, the famous the article w h commendation, and ch tally 
nurse of wounded and sick soldiers in the Cri- salon, of to amy whe are troubles with candrug, crs 


ual color, or to any who are troubled with dandrufi, or a disa- 

reeable itching of the head, or humors, or to those whose 

is falling from the head. To those who use auy article 

Por an Ra eee eames Ben: Wee Hate Regenere- 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist E. Church, Great Falls, N. H. 

Merssens. Hexay P. Witsow & Co.: ldeem “ Mrs. W 

Regenerator” the standard article of all hair 


mea, they will see that it is a very dangerous 
habit. There are some big words in it, which 
are worth looking out in the dictionary, if they 
don’t understand them : 


iison’s 


preparations, 

There is reason to believe that not a few of {chad fallen off remove dandrull restore the hast tole une 
the apparently unaccountable cases of scrofula | ma oer core ea ey sone rut eadachee and in 
among children proceed from the habit of | been s sharer in several of these benelits, and frankly say, the 
sleeping with the head under the bed-clothes, | Se found in Mrs. H. £. Wilson's Hair Reyeuerutor and "Dress 


and so inhaling air already breathed, which is 
further contaminated by exhalations from the 
skin. Parents are sometimes given to a simi- 
lar habit ; and it often happens that the bed- 
clothes are so disposed that the patient must 
necessarily breathe air more or less contamina- 


ing. HENRY HILL. 


Yours, &c., 
Pastor of Elm St. Methodist Church, Manchester, N. H. 


Nasuva, N. H., Sept. kk. 
Mazssxs. Hanry P. Witson & Vo.: For some years past 
my hair had been turning gray. By the use of your Hair Re- 
cleansed and freed from dandrutf, and 
ed to its color, and rendered sott and 
, and where it was very thin, anew and beautiful growth 





ted by exhalations from the skin. A good| eel contident that it operates, not as a dye, but to restore 
. = | th ural health: . bi 
nurse will be careful to attend to this. It is} fom Bente, i te all Whe are to need. ‘The expan is nothing 


an important part, so to speak, of ventilation. | compared with the benerit a ae EE t 

t may be worth while to remark, that when pe har ok oe: a os oy 
there is any danger of bedsores a blanket should 
never be placed under the patient. 


ea engi ut re Wha’ Hat Megeastorupou sever 
; | eflects of Mrs. son’s Hair Regenator upon several o: 
Tt retains | fiends bv AA “ 


‘0 whows it may concern 
‘This certifies that I 
my 


~ 7 nds’ heads ; some, it reinstated ts ( 
damp, and acts like a poultice. Never use color—others It gave & fine new gruwth of halt, and in my 

3 : Whi case been very bald years, find 
anyt ing but ligh hitney blankets as cov-| quite an increase of hair, and I am satisfied if 1 had attended 
ering for the sick. The heavy cotton imper- | to it as I should have done, my head would have been nearly 


| or guite covered. Ihave used but one bottle. 
‘ou have liberty to use this as you — with the addition 
ache. 


vious counterpane is bad, for the very reason | 
that it is almost a “=~ cure tor the hea 


that it keeps in the emanations from the sick 
person, while the blankets allows them to pass 


through. Weak patients are invariably dis- * i —  Samatoca "i 1s. 
; esses. Henry P. Witson JO. : ve used your 
tressec by the great weight of bed-clothes, Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandrufii and 
which often prevents their getting any sound cored the 3 eases - che which I have been very much affiicted 
or J. 

sleep whatever. 1 have applied it to the heads of others 

and i have never known an instance but 
erysipelas, sores and rg eens ofevery kind. — 

‘The above you are at liberty to make use of as you see fit. 

MINOT FARRAR. 


ON, 
Saratoga Water Cure. 
Saratoga, N. Y,, Aug. 15. 


hundreds of tim 
what it removed 


STORM OF FLIES. 





* _— * : The Regenerator is put up in two sizes, and retails for 50 cts. 
People sometimes insist that it has rained} pint bottie, and $1 for quart bottles. The quart bottles are 
5 ri . 


much the cheapest. Th 

frogs, because they find frogs very numerous | are made are, of a rare virtue, and are guirely dinerent nam 

¥ * * those used in any other preparation of the kind in country. 

after a shower. It is very doubtful if they are | qhey are cooling and geutly molstening in their nature, and 
right, but it is quite certain that curious in-| 


contain no properties but those which nature evidently in- 
tended for the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
sects are sometimes blown into a city by a 
strong wind : 


mended. 
dirs. Wilson's Hair Dressing is put up in large bottles, and 
retails for 37 cts. per bottle, and tor dressing the hair of any 
geek 5 eyual in the world. It 
Pittsburg, Pa., was visited recently by a/| moreover as ‘ mitely super any 
i ic! j j | of the fashionable extracts, either foreign or American, whic 
shower of flies, which filled the or li ie snow | alone should entitle it to a place on every lady’s toilet tabie. 
flakes for nearly an hour, to the infinite amuse- | Be careful and obtain Mrs. Hl. KE. Wilson's Hair Dressing, aa 
ahi - | as the name Ww jown in every itie, and you can ol 
ment of hundreds of children, who seemed to | ji'sn aumost every store in the United States or U 
enjoy themselves hugely in chasing and captur- Whelesals Agémtes 
ing them. The ites. x af the insects were Hay, Portland, General Agent for Maine, New Bruns- 
white, and their bodies, which were long, of a | ~~ With, Gad Novascotia. —— : 
light flesh color. They actually darkened the | GEQMGS tT. NICHOLS, Northfeld ; F. B. SMITH, Montpe- 
air in the jctettattneel of the river, from whic | i 
it is believed they were carried oft by a brisk | 
breeze which continued to blow towards the 








T.W. DYOIT & SONS, Philadelphia, General Agents for 
Peunsylvania. 

M. 8. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
a St. ; Charles ie Car N 3 W 


ney sy 
cit eeks & Potter, No. 154 Washington St.; Carter, Colcord 
y: & Preston, No. 8 Hanover St. ; Wilson, Fair om 7 


ass. 


Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & 
beat ory to whom all ietters should be addre: 
y 


THE KITCHEN BOY. 

It is said of Louis 1X. of France, that some 
one, on finding him instructing a poor kitchen 
, asked him why he didjso. He answered, 

‘© The meanest hath a soul as precious as m 
own, and bought with the same blood of Christ.” 
In how many kitchens there are bound or- 
phan children and servants who might say to 
masters and mistresses, ‘“‘ No man careth for | 
my soul.”’ How will you account for them in 
the day of judgment ? 


CO., Mancres- 
seed. 


PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR PROTECTED SOLUTION OF 
Protoxide of Iron Combined. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensively 
and with great success for the cure of 


DYSPEPSIA, 

OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 
AND FOR THE FOLLOWING 


AN ECCENTRIC TURKEY. 





me, and say, ‘Josiah, I want thee to find the | 
biggest liar in all Philadelphia,’ I would come 
straight to thee, and put 7 hand on thy shoul- 
der, and say to thee, ‘ William, the Mayor 
wants thee !’”” 


At Evanston, her strength gave out. For- 
jtunately, kind friends were near to relieve 
| her, and hearing of her conditicn, no difficulty | 
was experienced in obtainiug a free passage for | 
Mre. Williams to the end of her route. With! 
her infant in her arms, she thus proposed ani | 


A PARODY. more than half accomplished a foot journey of 


We learn that a turkey-cock Lec aay to venue GF seaeeme. 
ate- 





Mr. Mowbray, of the township of Moore, Seieteteeininee & 
ly discovering a hen’s nest containing some BUGPETGLA. 
Seutin of eggs, took it into his head to t: 


the 
experiment of hatching them. He accordingly 
took ion, and fulfilled the customary, 
routine of duty for three weeks, until the chicks 


Liver Complaint, Dropsy, Neuralgia and Nervous Affec 
tions, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Languur and Depression o 
Spirits, Carbuncies and Boils, Piles, Scurvy, Affections of the 
— Consumptive Tendencies, Bronchitis, Diseases Peculiar 
to 





returning in the same quiet wy. She bent | We hope most of our readers are familiar 
her head, as before, to inquire into the state | with that beautitul little poem by General Mor- 
of his health, but he was now too fuint to speak | pi, beginning, 

to her, although conscious of the fact that she Westman, agese ties ee,” 


had carefully resumed her old position, her| t¢ 4 they will be amused by a parody, which 
fore feet covering his prostrate form, and there | somebody wrote in behalf of the dogs ordered 
she stood, patiently awaiting his recovery. He | 4, pe butchered in New York during the dog- 
spoke to her as soon as he was able, whereat! 4... 
she manifested the utmost pleasure, and care-| ‘*Policeman, spare that dog, touch not a sin 
fully drawing back first one foot, and then the | hair ; he worries many & hog, from out his 
other, she bent to carese him, and then walk-| muddy lair. Oh, when he was a pup, so frisky 
ed slowly away as before. This she repeated | ®"4 80 plump, he lapped his milk from a cup, 
1 ti if debati i heeenel | when hungry—at a jump. And then his fun- 
covers. Cm, 8 ra, wea era a Rpmons rgd ny tricks, 80 funny in their place, so full of ca- 
and protect him, or go and summon aid. When | nine licks, upon your hands and face. You will 
she came back to find him able to sit up, she | surely let him live! Oh, do not kill him— 
took her stand beside him as if entreating him | yg i he wags his narrative, and prays for 
to mouns. But he was even then so weak that | ©" /fe—not “ » get the muzzle now, 


: : and put upon his mouth, and stop that bow 
he could not have gained the saddle, if Fanny | wow wea and tendency to cou tee 
had not braced herself firmly to agsist him in | your children’s pet, companion of their joy ; 


doing so. {Jon will not kill him yet, and thus their hopes 
And now, with her invalid fairly on her|Gestroy. No, policeman, spare that pop, ened 
back, the intelligent creature turned toward go away from there !”” Pe ee 
home, taking step after step with a sagacious 
care, that did not allow him to feel the slight- 
est jolt. She never quickened her pace, or ap- 
peared to forget her charge, although she was 
a long time in accomplishing this extraordinary 
journey. Arrived at home, she delivered him 
into other, if not better care, and ther capered 
with delight either at her own success in acting 
the faithful nurse, or joy at seeing her patient 
out of harm’s way. P. P. B. 


CHANGES OF FORTUNE. 


People sometimes inherit great fortunes, and 
get little good from them, but much harm. An 
English paper tells a remarkable story, whero 
the heir acts like a wise young man ; 

A remarkable instance of the fickleness of 
fortune has this week been brought under 
our notice, and, as the matter is one which 
will materially affect the future career of a 
ee young man, @ native of Cambridge, we are in- 
THE RIGHT STUFF FOR A COMMO.-| duced to give publicity to the affair. The 

young man to whom we allude is now in his 


— twentieth year, named James Stoakley, whose 

The examination of candidates for admission | father was a gard . It app that for 

to the Naval Adademy at Annapolis was closed some years past the nts of 3 young Stoakley 
on Saturday evening. The Baltimore Ameri-\ bad been in expectation of one day receivin 

cits veniaas' property of no inconsiderable amount, to which 

‘ they considered themselves entitled, as the only 

The brightest boy of the whole class was a | legitimate descendants of a rich German fami- 








one hundged and fifty miles, appeared. He was not then content with his 


experimenting in the success of chicken hatch- 
ing, however, but must needs follow up the 
process until his proteges were able to push 
their own way in the world; but he found 
them rather unruly and disobedient, in conse- 
quence of his inability to give them the usual 
maternal signal, the*‘cluck.’’ At this juncture 
a broodless hen came along in a clucking mood, 
and seeing the difficulty, kindly volunteered 
her services; and now the turkey-hatched 
chickens are under her care, and apparentl 
thriving as well as if they had been brought 
into existence in the ordinary way.— Port Sar- 
nia Observer. 


THRILLING ADVENTURE: 


A young man named Frederick Smith, em- 
ployed asa teamster upon the farm of Mr. 
Chas. Stumeke, near the town of Bourbon, 

rawford county, Mo., had a most wonderful 
escape,\a few days since, from a horrible death. 
He was engaged in putting wood upon his 
wagon, when a rattlesnake of the largest di- 
mensions, sprang from its hiding place under 
the pile of wood and proceeded to coil its slimy 
body about his arm. The young man grew 
deadly sick at the touch and sight, and would 
yen have given way under the shock, but 
or the words of encouragement that came, 
just at that critical t, from a i 
near by. 

Following the suggestions of his companion, 
he seized the head of the hissing reptile in a 
manner that prevented it from using its fan 
and held it of firmly from the arm. Finally, 
the snake, feeling that it was about getting the 
worst of the battle increased the pressure of 
its folds upon the arm. This caused great 
pain, though it did not induce young Smith to 
slacken his hold upon the reed 4 It was the 
struggle for life, and to have loosened the grasp 
upon the snake’s head, would unquestionably 
have resulted indeath. Thetyoung mun, there- 
fore, held on firmly until his companion came 
to the rescue, and uided in unfolding the snake 
from the arm. After being released, a reac- 
tion followed the intense excitement under 
whivsh Smith had labored, which caused him 
to fall with exhaustion. The reptile was soon 
dispatched, when it was found that he meas- 
ured four feet and three inches in length, and 
carried thirty-three rattles.—-St. Louis Evening 

‘ews. 





A barber in Hartford, keeps a rattlesnake 
and a red adder in his shop for the amusement 
of his customers. The other day, while the 
reptiles were having a tussle with a rat, the 
’| glass over the box was aecidentally broken, and 
the pairset at liberty. About twenty-five men 

t out of the shop as quick as the thing could 
Fe done, by a concentrated movement of all 
present—some of them well lathered for tonso- 
Trial operations. 


I WAS THERE TO SEE MYSELF. 


A boy whose principles were correctly estab- 
lished, was pressed others to take some 
pears, as nobedy was there to see. 

‘© Yes there was,’’ said he ; ‘‘ I was there to 
see myself; and I don’t intend ever to see my- 
self do a dishonest thing.” 


Frugality may be termed the daughter of 
prudence, the sister of temperance, and the pa- 
rent of liberty. He that is extravagant will 

uickly become poor, and poverty will enforce 
dejantoane and invite corruption. It will al- 
most produce a passive compliance. 


ORNITHOLOGICAL CURIOSITY. 


Dr. George Barrows, of Taunton, Massa 
chusetts, reports having recently seen a white 
swallow, a Bird rarely if ever seen, flying in a 
flock of the same species, though not of its col- 
or. He has also been favored with the sight 


PROVERBS. 


He has hard work who has nothing to do! 
Boasters are cousins to liars ! 








of a white weasle, making a hostile incursion; Modesty is a guard to virtue! 


'y | 


fem: 8, and all Complaints Accompanied by General De- 
bility, and requiring a Tunic and Alternative Medicine. 


TESTIMONIALS FROM CLERGYMEN, 
On the efficacy of the Peruvian Syrup and the benefits the 
| have derived from its use : 
| Rev. JOHN PIERPONT, Medford, Mass.—Its efficacy in Salt 
Rheum and other Cutaneous Diseases. 

Rev. WARREN BURTON, Boston, Mass.—Its ong, A in 
| Headaches, Loss of Appetite, Oppression, Neuralgia, Ner- 
vous Affections, and General Debility : Its Value to Clergy- 

men. 
Rev. SYLVANUS COBB, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and 

in family : Restoration of strength after Typhoid Fever. 
Rev. THOMAS WHITTEMORE, Boston, Mass.—Its Use and 

= yh Dyspepsia, r Dropay on ~ Sst ; 

B: © ives me new or, Buoyanc trite 

Elasticity of Muscle.”" 7 aa 
Rev. EPHRIAM NUTE, Ja., Lawrence, Kansas Territory.— 

Its Efficacy in i beg eee prustration, and Adapta- 

tion to Western Climate Diseases. 

Rev. HENRY UPHAM, Boston, Mass.—Its Efficacy in Dys- 
pepsia and Affections of the Liver. 


Rev. 8S. H. RIDDEL, Boston, Mass.—Its Valne in cases of 
Bronchitis, Ludigestion, Torpid Liver, Neuralgia, and Nerv- 
ous Debility. 





| Rev. P. C. HEADLEY, Mass.—Its as 
| &@ Medical Agent, and Efficacy in Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, and 
} Plurisy. 

Rev. J. W. OLMSTEAD, Boston, Mass.—General Recommen- 


dation, and in fi as a Medicine, ite 
Efficacy in Dyspepsia and Nervous Debility. 








N. B. Pamphlets containing Letters from the above named 
Gentlemen and cthers, and giving full information of the 
Syrup, can be had on application to the Agents, or to 
N.L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors, 
CODMAN BUILDINGS, 
WO, TE BURA Bia ccc ccedésceee<cs eccsseccetececs Boston 
ote Druggists generally throughout the United States. 
Sip i 





BOUND VOLUMES. 
FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1?48. 36—tf 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED 10 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love--No Sec- 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Paron $14 Yxar. Six corizs ror $5, PAYMENT IN ADVANCE 








BOUND VOLUMES $1 aud 1.25. 





E. F. Duren, Bangor Agent. 
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